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1. А PRAYER 


Father, we thank thee for the night 
And for the pleasant morning light, 
For rest and food and loving care, 
And all that makes the world so fair; 
Help us to do the things we should, 
To be to others kind and good, 
In all we do, in all we Say, 
To grow more loving every day. 

ў 1 


2.PEOPLE ON THE ROAD 


People passing down the street 
Going by with hurrying feet, 
Some are big some are small, 
Some are short some are tall, 
Looking sad, and looking gay, 
Wonder what they do all day ? 
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3.A PRAYER 


Sun and moon and stars and skies, 
And all that walks, swims and flies, 
Ants and elephants, great and small- 
God is maker of them all. 
Mountains, valleys, rivers, seas, 
Flowers and fruits and shrubs and 

trees, 
Summer, winter, autumn, spring- 
RES is Lord of everything. 


4.THE LITTLE FRIENDLY STARS 


I like the little friendly stars, 
With faces small and bright, 
Who look into my nursery : 
And watch me through the night. 


For when I waken in the dark 
How lonesome it would be 

If their kind faces were not there 
To smile and blink at me ! 


b. ROBIN SAYS 


When winter's here, 
And snows are deep, 
And trees are bape, 
And hedgehogs steep— 
O, who would follow 

(If he could fly) 
. The Swift and Swallow ? 
Said Robin, ‘Not I.’ 

E.M. Clare 


6. COLOURS 


Red is the post box down the street, 
Orange a fruit, and good to eat, 
Yellow is springtime's daffodil; 
Green the grass that grows on the 
hill, 
Blue the colour of summer's sky, 
Violet a flower, small and shy. 
m" U«672 M. Hopwood 
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7. THE LITTLE ELF-MAN 
I met a little Elf-man once, 
Down where the lilies blow. 
I asked him why he was so small 
And why he didn't grow: 
He slightly frowned, and with his eye 
He looked me through and through 
"I'm quite as big for me,” said he, 
^ As you are big for you.” 
John Kendrick Bangs 


8.LOOK AT THE KITE! 
KAY 
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h, look at my kite, 

Imost out of sight; 

How high it flies 

iden Right upto the skies ! 

hc Æ Pretty kite, pretty kite, 
Almost out of sight, 
Pray, what do you spy 
In the bright blue sky ? 
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9. A TREE 


In spring I look gay, 
два Decked in comely array, 
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And in winter I’m quite 
naked and bare, 
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10. MOTHER GOOSE 
Cackle, cackle, Mother Goose, 
Have you any feathers loose ? 
Truly have I, pretty fellow, 
Half enough to fill a pillow. 
Here are quills, take one or two, 
And down to. make a bed for you. 

10 


1. THE LITTLE SHIP 


I had the prettiest little ship, 
With sails as white as snow, 

I went down to the riverside 
To sail it to and fro. 

And oh, a puff of wind came by 
And took my ship from me ! 

I wonder if it's sailing now 
Upon the wide blue sea. 
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12, THE LITTLE PLANT 


In the heart of a seed 
Buried deep, so deep, 
A dear little plant 
Lay fast asleep. 
“Wake,” said the sunshine, 
"And creep to the light." 
“Wake,” said the voice 
Of the raindrops bright. 
The little plant heard, 
And it rose to see 
What the wonderful 
Outside world might be. 
12 


13. LITTLE SILVER FISHES 


Little silver fishes 

Darting to and fro, 

I can see you shining 

As you come and go, 
In the bright cool water 
Merrily you play, 
That is very pleasant 
On a sunny day. 

But, when winter passes 

Through this pretty glen, 

Little silver fishes 

What do you do then ? 


Lucy Diamond 


um and boys, come out to play, 
he moon doth shine as bright as 
day; 
Leave your supper, and leave your 
(8 sleep, 
And join your play fellows in the 
street, 
Come with a whoop, and come with 
a call, 
Come with a goodwill; or come not 
at all; 
Up the ladder, and down the wall, 
A rupee loaf will serve you all. 
14 
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15. GOODNIGHT 


From hedge and copse 
The glow-worms peep, 
Each wild rose drops 
Its head in sleep. 


Done is my day 

Of sun and light, 
ГЇЇ cease from play 
And say ‘Good-night.’ 


16. THE SKY 


All day long 
The sun shines bright. 
The moon and stars 
Come out by night. 


From twilight to sunrise 
They line the distant skies 
And watch the world with quiet eyes- 
16 


 17ЕАВГҮ TO BED AND EARLY 
TO RISE 


Early to bed and early to rise 
. Is, I have heard, the way to be wise. 
г If health you would seek, this 
| counsel you'll take, 
Be early asleep and early awake. 
‘Tis good for your health, ‘tis good 
for your purse, 
No doctor you'll need and seldom 
a nurse. 
Then early to bed and early to rise, 
That you may be healthy, wealthy 
and wise. 


18. POLITENESS 


Good little boys should never say 
“I will," and “Give me these”; 
O, no ! that never is the way, 
But “Mother, if you please.” 
And “If you please,” to sister Ann 
Good boys to say are ready; 
And, “Yes, sir, " to a gentleman, 
And, “Yes, ma’ am,” to a lady. 


19. THE LITTLE BIRD 


What does little birdie say, 


In her nest at peep of day ? 
“Let me fly,” says little birdie. 


“Mother, let me fly away.” 


“Birdie, rest a little longer, 
Till your little wings are stronger. 
So she rests a little longer, 


Then she flies away. 
Tennyson 


20. WHAT THEY LIKE? 
“Моо,” says Mrs. Cow, e 
“T like hay". i 7А 


"Bow-wow," says Doggie, qM cm 
"Bones, any day !" 
"Milk," says Pussy cat, ez 
"And nice fried fish." "y 
"T" says the Вее, РА 
"Sip honey where I wish." де 
“Quack,” says Mothér Duck, 
"Worms are best of all.” 
“Mice are really nicer,” 

Says the owl on the wall. 
Baby says “А-в00-а-роо” 

“I like bread and milk, I do !" 
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21. BIG THINGS AND 
LITTLE THINGS 
I cannot do the big things 
That I should like to do, 
To make the earth forever fair, 
The sky forever blue. 
But I can do the small things 
That help to make it sweet; 
Though clouds arise and fill the 
skies, 
And tempests beat. 
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22.THE COW 
The friendly cow, all red and white, 
I love with all my heart : 
She gives me cream with all her 


Же might, 
To eat with apple-tart. 


She wanders lowing here and there, 
And yet she cannot stray, 

All in the pleasant open air, 
The pleasant light of day; 


And blown by all the winds that 
pass, 
And wet with all the showers, 
She walks among the meadow grass 


And eats the meadow flowers. 
LABIA 75 a ч 


23. CHRISTMAS HEARTH 
RHYME S 
Sing we all merrily 
Christmas is here, 
The day we love best 
Of all days in the year. 


Bring forth the holly, 
The box and the bay, 
Deck out our cottage 
For glad Christmas day. 


Sing we all merrily, 
Draw near the fire, 
Sister and brother, 
Grandson and sire. 


24. TWO LITTLE BLACK BIRDS 


Twolittle blackbirds 
sitting in the sun, 
One flew away 
and then there was one; 
One little blackbird, 
very black and tall, 
He flew away 
and then there was the wall. 
One little brick wall 
lonely in the rain, 
Waiting for the blackbirds 
to come and sing again. 
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Is the moon tired ? ? She looks so que 
Within her misty veil ; 

She scales the sky from east to west, 
And takes no rest. 

Before the coming of the night 
The moon shows papery white; 

Before the dawning of the day 


She fades away. | 
Christina Rossetti 
25 


26.SLEEP, BABY, SLEEP 


Sleep, baby, sleep ! 
Thy father guards his sheep; 
Thy mother shakes the dreamland 
tree. 
Down comes a little dream for thee. 
Sleep, baby, sleep ! 


Sleep, baby, sleep ! 
The large stars are the sheep, 
The little stars are lambs, I guess, 
The gentle moon their shepherdess, 
Sleep, baby, sleep ! 


Anonymous 


27. OLD KING COLE 
Old King Cole 
Was a merry old soul, 
And a merry old soul was he; 
He called for his pipe, 
. And he called for his bowl, 
And he called for his fiddlers three. 


Then fiddle diddle dee diddle dee 
Went the fiddlers threc 

Merry men are we 

. For there's none to compare 

With a King so rare 

As King Cole and his fiddlers three. 


28. AN EGG 
In marble halls as white as milk, 
Lined with a skin as soft as silk, 
Within a fountain crystal clear 


A golden apple does appear, 

No doors are there to this stronghold | 

Yet thieves break in and steal the 
gold. 
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29,WHO HAS SEEN THE WIND ? 
| Who has seen the wind ? 
Neither I nor уой: 
But when the leaves hang trembling 
The wind is passing through. 
Who has seen the wind ? 
Neither you nor I : 
But when the trees bow down their 
heads 
The wind is passing by. 
с Rossetti | 
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ЗО.ТНЕ LITTLE DREAMER 


A little boy was dreaming, 
Upon his nurse's lap, 

That the pins fell out of all the stars, 
And the stars fell into his cap. 


So, when his dream was over, 
What did that little boy do ? 
Why, he went and looked inside his 


cap, 
And found it wasn’t true. 
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31. THE CROW 
On the first of September 
The crows begin to search, 
By the first of October 
They’re sitting still, 
By the first of November 
They’ve flown away; 
Coming swiftly back again | 
With December’s wind and rain. 
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32.TWO MERRY. BOYS 
— Two merry Boys 
ч One Summer day 
Forsook their toys, 
Forgot their play. 


pe Two little faces 


= Full of fun; 
- Two little hearts 
That beat as one; 


| Four little hands 

At work with a will; 
Four little legs 
68 That can't keep still; 


For labour is sweet, 
And toil is fun, 

c When mother wants 

» Any work done. 
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